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GROTTO-ING AT TORQUAY. 


“Papa has been combining business with pleasure this week at Torquay, and his Grotto is the talk of the town. An adjacent oyster stall, looked after by 
Mamma, has not only contributed to increase the Family Exchequer, but it has furnished the material for the Grotto. Papa has invented a Patent Vinegarised 
Pepper Spray for the oysters which is calculated to supersede the common or garden castor altogether. An old gentleman, a member of the London County 
Council, told one of the ‘Friv. girls, and she told me, that if he failed to remember the Grotto, he certainly should never forget the oysters.’’—TootsiE. 


cave? YOUNG DREAM. THE JEW. 


— 


AN extraordinary ense of child stealing, for the alleged 
purpose of torturing it to death, asa religious sacrifice, in 
the month of September, 1669, threw the inhabitants of 
Metz and the surrounding country intoa state of the wildest 
| excitement, and brought about the cruel death of Raphael 

Levi, Rabbi of Boulay. 
| About noon, on the 25th, the wife of Temoine, a cart- 
' wright, of Glatigny, going to wash linen at a spring, took 
| with her her child. a little fair haired bov, about three years 
j old, The child strayed away. She missed it, and went in 
search, but it was nowhere to be seen. The fear was that 
the child had wandered into a forest close by, where there 
were many wolves; butas the parents were hurrying in that 
direction, a horseman arrived on the spot, and, questioned, 
| said that he had but a few minutes before passed a tall, 
| black bearded Jew on a white horse, who was carrying 
| before him a fair haired little boy, and they were going in 
| the direction of Metz, On arriving there, Lemoine learnt 
| that such a person as had been described had passed into 
| the town through the German gate, carrying something 
| before him, and he was identified, too, as being Raphael 
| Levi, who lodged at the house of his cousin, one Garcon, 
close by. To the inquiries here, the servant said she knew 
nothing of a strange child, and that her master was out. 
The conversation was in French, but Lemoine overheard a 
young Jewess, in German, whisper to the servant to give no 


‘ ' ; ; j ot less wretches!” and this was followed 
monred of eac § hey thonght, it was quite natural for them to seek ejaculate, “Shame! I 
looks aineeak Picther: rion patos the mci As eurl into each other's arms. But was by a burst of hoarse laughter. Their embraces are now 


1. They were lovers, and, of course. ena- 2. Of course, when they reached a quiet, secluded spot, 8. As they soon found out, for a shrill voice was heard to | 
world of meaning those sighs contained ! the spot as secluded as they thought? Well, Lardly! reserved for indoors only. 
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information. Lemoine now went to a magistrate for a warrant, 
but before it could be served Levi himself came forward to answer 
the charge. He swore he had never been nearer than two hundred 
paces of the village from which the child had been stolen; but it 
was argued that the child had strayed thus far itself,and so he had 
encountered it on the high road to Metz, and carried it off. Five 
witnesses swore to seeing a Jew on a white horse enter the town, 
ares a little fair haired child, but one only swore to its being 
Levi. 

At that time it was believed, in some parts, that shocking atroci- 
tics had been for ages perpetrated on Christian children, who, at 
stated times, were sacrificed with all the cruelties suggested by the 
death of Christ. Some of these alleged crimes must surely have 
been but pretexts for oppression, but in the case of Raphael Levi, 
he was, on the evidence above given, condemned to be burnt alive, 
air being previously subjected tothe torture, ordinary and extra- 
ordinary. 

The Jewish community exerted themselves to the utmost, dut 
a letter, written by the prisoner to the chief Jews of the synagogue 
of Metz, containing the sentence, “Jam plunged in this misery for 
the sake of the community, God will help me init,” was intercepted 
and interpreted as a full confession of his crime. Meanwhile, the 
Jews circulated a report that the child had been carried off by 
wolves, and offered a reward for the recovery of any portion of the 
body or clothes, and, sure enough, some swineherds, passing 
through the wood already spoken of, found a child's head horribly 
mangled and disfigured, and two little frocks, a sock and a 
bonnet, but none of these articles were either torn or blood-stained, 
and one of the swineherds swore that whena wolf attacked a shee 
or other domestic animal, it invariably first preyed upon the hea 
The clothes were recognized by the father. 

Evidence was soon forthcoming that a certain Gideon Levi, 
living about a league from the spot, had, ever since the child's 
disappearance, received frequent visits from small parties of Jews 
from Metz, and one witness swore to seeing him carry a parcel 
from his house to the wood. On this he was a to the torture, 
but made no revelation. Then came the turn of Raphael Levi. 

He warned his tormentors that should the agonies he was about 
toendure force any sham confession from his lips, he would, within 
an hour, revoke all. But the tortures, terrible as they were, he bore 
in silence. The priests would have had him embrace the Christian 
faith, but he refused to change his own for any other at this late 
hour, When fastened to the stake, he was still earnestly exhorted 
to confess his crime and disavow his creed, until, seemingly tired 
out, he entreated the executioner to strangle him, which, in pity, 
was done, his body burnt, and his ashes were scattered to the winds. 


* . . . . * 
“ Billiam,” muttered Alexandry, in deep and hollow tones, “I am 
athirst, and credit at the sherbet shop is a thing of the misty past. 
We must have money.” 
“There is something that jingles in Eveliny’s money-box,” 
ierkeos the Boy of Bhlood. “We will speak her fairly, but, if 
rey fails, torture must be resorted to. 
tongs?’ 


Where's the curling- 
(Next wevk, “Dead in Law.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
a 
*,* Correspondents wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stamped enrelape large enough.to contain the 
contributions submitted, Do not inclose loose stamps, 


JEROME FANDELLE.—(1.) Your idea commendeth itself not to 
the F.0.M. (2.) W.§ D. Downey, 57 Ebury Street, W., will supply 
your wants.—R. BAKER.— Editors are but mortal after all, and 
mistakes will happen occasionally, In this office, where the very 
air recks of “Unsweetened,” and with the erample set us by Our 
Chief, what wonder sometimes that we stumble ever so slightly ?—— 
Bos.—“' Pon my ciry!” is, we understand, a contraction of a 
phrase popular in aldermanic circles,“ Upon my civic dignity.” 
—SAVOIR FAIReE.— You can obtain Aunt Geezer's little work 
from any of Messrs, Smith's bookstallz.—A LOVER OF W1T.— 
Thanks ; you do us proud ——Poeticus.— Very sorry, but we are 
afraid that the majority of our readers will fail to grasp the full 
beauty and grandeur of your work, It's rests too good to be 
printed in unsympathetic ink, Keep it and hand it down to your 
childrenasa priceless heirloom, indicative of the insan——we mean, 
genius of their sire——BERTIE WILLIAMS.—OA, yea! the Emi- 
nent is plentifully supplied with tickets—pawn-tichets, especially, 
—CONCEIT.— You doubtless refer to Burn's lines—“ Oh, wad 
some power the giftie gie us, Tae sce ourselves as others see us."— 
R. ALLAN.—Jky Moses is not renowned for his generosity. The 
only time he ever stood treat, it was forced upon him, so to speak. 
He was asking Au.ty's advice over something.and happened to sa 
what do you drink ? instead of what do you think ? and the F.O.M. 
snapped him up so quickly that he had to part, 

—o—— 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World, 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and nited States of America, post-free: 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 38. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES, 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE, 
SLOPER’S NURSERY RHYMES. 
£1:1:0 
and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 


Best Nursery Rhyme, having for its first line the words, 


A THING NAMED MARMADUKE WOOD. 


Please write on Post-Cards only, and address— 


“THE GAY CORINTHIAN,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


"2° The List will close this day, SATURDAY, AUGUST 23RD, 1890. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
aes 
I SUPPOSE he was rather hard up. I should think so, when he 
tried to fly the xey littlest kite that ever was he had to leave his 
under merino at the leaving shop to get enough to buy the bill- 
stamp that he stuck on the back of his marriage lines! Pride 
would have its fall. ars 
s 


Employer. 1 don't want a security, but if you can let me have a 
reference as to your honesty I will engage you. 

Interval of an hour, Applicant returns with a note, and em- 

a er reads :—“SiR,—this is to testify that the bearer, Mr. 

fillikin, once borrowed an umbrella of me and returned it within 

twenty-four hours.” My boy, you are engaged, get to work at 
once, ee 
& 


“HE was an affectionate young man to walk out with, wasn't he, 
Mary?” “I should think so. The last time he kissed me, in 
Regent's Park, it was such a smack that the very concussion of the 
atmosphere broke all the front windows in Devonshire Terrace, 
set all the lions roaring in the Zoo, and the fire engines came out 
from St. John’s Wood swearing that there was another dynamite 
explosion! I like a man who's got some warmth about him.” 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No. 330.—The “ Torquay Bathing” Costume. 


AN EXTRA TURN. 
Or the young who is well 
acquainted with the ropes. 


ANOTHER POINT. 


GOODNESS GROUSE-CIOUS! 


“ Here we are once moor!” 


She, I say, Harry, dear, I do so much wish I was a pugilist ! 
Why do you wish that ? 
She. Oh! then I should perhaps be able to bor the compass! 


He. A pugilist ? Good Heavens! 


When Mr. Thomas Tit was askel to | 
oblige us with a song, the other even- 


FASHIONABLE INTELL! 


“ Sailor hats are worn 


ever year.” 


BeyL 


GENCE. 
thai 


(Saturday, August 23, 1890. 


“Why, when 
three years old, she made herself a lovely dress - h; 

nothing on lat a tuppeny Bath bun bag, beautifully dbscaeled ait 
postage stamps ; and she was not four before she tried to knock a 
double knock when kicking A g the knocker, and before she was 
eleven she went and borrowed all the ginger beer bottles in the 
neighbourhood and labelled them Méet and Chandon, and she used 
to sit on the dustbin in the back yard drinking toast and water out 
of them, saying that ‘so many of them suppers was too much for her 
constitution, and she wished the swells would leave her alone !'" 


“THAT girl was born for the stage,” said Mrs. 8. 
she was on 


* 
O8 ! isn’t it jolly to lose the last train? 
Think of it, sonny ! Without any money ! 
And have to walk all the way home in the rain. 
Oh! isn't it jolly? 
And when you get home wet through to the skin, 
To stand in the damp and stare at the lamp, 
Till your wife will permit you to let yourself in. 
Oh! isn’t it jolly? 
And then, though you're hungry and cold, p'r'aps, as well 
She starts on a jaw and lays down the law : 
And ends with a threat with her mother to dwell. 
Oh ! isn’t it jolly? 
And if she keeps on when you've put out the light, 
And just as you doze you hear the same prose, 
“ Disgraceful to come home at that time of night!” 
*° Oh! isn't it jolly? 


A CERTAIN contemporary offered a prize the other day for the 
best description of the best way to servea dinner. ALLY SLOPER 
thinks he could win that in once. He would say that the best way 
to serve it was—to eat it. *° 


Overheard in the Pit. 

First Stranger. What a nuisance those two women with the big 
hats are in front! I can't see through them a bit. 

Second Stranger. That's not very remarkable! Did you ever 
know a man who could see through a woman? 

* 

“Do you sit down to your lunch?” said the Old ‘Un to McGoose- 
ley, “Not when I'm with you. I generally have to stand—yours 
included.” *,* 


“T po not like all this hurry and confusion, sir,” said old Botcher, 
“T believe in the old principle of slow and sure; it’s always the 
best, sir.” “Not always, uncle,” replied young Spifkins. “It 
doesn't apply to clocks and watches, for instance—eh ?” 

*? 


s 
Inquiring Stranger (to little boy with rabbit). Is that a Belgian 
hare, my boy? ‘ 

Little Boy. No, sir. It's a rabbit. 


Inquiring Stranger. 1 mean is it a Belgian hare rabbit ? 
Little Boy. I dunno, sir. He never speaks, but I think he's 
English. “* 


HERE is a bran new conundrum for those of our readers who go 
to church—those who don’t please son. Why is a certain 
Bishop—we mustn't mention his name because it would be libelous, 
and libel is worse than a lottery, a Jet worse, but youall know whom 
we mean—why is he like an albatross? Giveitup? Why, because 
though he's over a see, he is not often seen in it! 


How some people rave about duck and green peas, 
Which they say is a dish for a queen ; 

But one which much better with SLOPER agrees, 
Is a sweet little duck in pea green. 


s 
Last week Robinson met Brown in the street, and after the 
usual salutations, he observed,“ Oh! by-the-by, I met Sniper this 
morning, and he was slanging you likeanything.” “Sniper slangin 
me!” repeated Brown, wonderingly. “ hy, what on earth have 
done to—? Oh! I know, I lent him half a sovereign the other 
y.” se 
a 


Mr. Mumbles. Er—er—Mr. SLOPER, er—er—may I have the 
pleasure of er—er—offering you a er—er—glass of claret? 

Sloper (@ la Dr. Johnson). No, sir. 1 consider claret to be a 
miserable compromise between the love of booze and the propriety 
of water. *° 


“You look awfully sober this morning, Jock,” exclaimed a 
friend to our old acquaintance of the land of cakes, as he was in 
the act of peg a long story short,” which we may remark is 
his occupation the greater part of the day. “That's easily 
explained,” eried young Green; “it is because he was s0 boozed 
last night.” ** 


Robinson (to Walker, who owns an estate in the “happy land” 
of Erin). But how is it you never get shot at? 
Walker. Why, my boy, everybody knows that I have made a 
will, leaving the estate to pois aoe the moneylender, and as they 
don't care about the idea of having him for a landlord, they let 


me alone, d’ye see? *\° 


“I THINK,” said a fond parent, “that Tommy's new schoolmaster 
takes pains with him, my dear.” “You'd think so, dad, if you felt 
that long cane of his,” said Tommy. 


. 
SomE girls like to wear tight boots— 
Some girls do, some girls do— 
No matter how the pet corn shouts ; 
But that’s not me nor you. 


Some girls powder up their face— 
Some girls do, some gti do— 

And their corsets tightly lace ; 
But that’s not me nor you. 


Some girls cigarettes will smoke— 
Some girls do, some girls do— 

And think that flirting’s all a joke; 
But that’s not me nor you. 


Some girls husbands try and get— 
Some dag do, some girls do— 

And if they can’t they grieve and fret ; 
But that’s not me nor you. 


= eos 

“I pon’t know,” said Mrs. Spillikin, “that I am more suspicio" 
than other wives are, but when I wake up in the morning and find 
that he is snoring so hard in the bed that the very flies on the 
blind are shaken into the cold cream, and there are enough golden 
hairs on his dress coat shoulder to string an Irish harp with to 
play “Ballyhooley” on, and he has twelve and pcg cat in 
coppers in his left pocket and half of a cambric pocket andker 
chief, then we don't exactly sit down to breakfast like two ml 
turtle doves who have been living for the last fortnight on 
separated milk and salts and senna, 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture to be given to the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOl:- 
DAY," {8 an ofl painting by FREDERICK BARNARD, measuring 56 in, x 50 1”.,! 
@ handsome gold frame, and entitled, 

“CORIN AND TOUCHSTONE.” 

Make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Enrelope with this annowne- 

ment inclosed, together with your Name and Address,any time before September 3! 
Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION.” Cc 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
4° TAs Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m 


Saturday, August 23, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE AT FOLKESTONE, ETC. 


“BooTIrFFULL Boolong! I laud thee in song, ‘Ome of the 
stranger who's done somethink wrong,” sang the Boog of the past. 
ut I have never 

done 
wron 
Lardi 


anything 
nor has 
ngsox or 
Tottie Good- 
enough, Yet, 
here we are at 
the Hotel du 
Pavilion, which 
is the best situ- 
ated in the 
place, being right 
on the sands, 
and far away 
from the Eau de 
Boulogne Har- 
bour Perfumery, 
At it, all the staif, 
from the _hall- 
gd talk Eng- 
i it you are 
desirous of airing 
your French a 
little bit, they 
will humour you, 
as a rule, though 
not always, Gene- 
rally, it’s this 
way:—“Gar- 
song!” “Yes, 
sir.” “Donnay 
F faeey moy un petty 
tarseducaffy avec du cognac,” “Yes, sir.” “Une d'mie tasse et un p't 
rerre.”” “Best brandy, sir? Yes, sir. Like a cigar?” 

Before we came to Boulogne we were at the“ Pavilion Hotel " at 
Folkestone. The barber who shaved Bob asked if he were stopping 
at the hotel. There are several other hotels, many very good, but 
the Pavilion {s the—the/ Things are comfortable there, and it is 
very quiet, and the food, I should say, was nourishing, for we met 
daily, at meals, the very fattest fair haired boy I ever came across 
outside “ Pickwick.” I should like to see that boy again a little 
later on, when he has swelled out farther. 

At Folkestone we found John Sanger’s Circus, and we went to 
see the ruins of Saltwood Castle, built by the Romans. We also 
attended Wombwell’s Menagerie, and sampled some fossils at The 
Warren. We visited Hythe Church, where Billy stole a bone of a 
Roman, and I bought a tea-gown at Davis’, and Billy had buns at 
Hill's, Scott’s, Marks’ and rtnall’s, Of course, too, we visited 
the Pleasure Gardens and the Town Hall, and saw the show on the 
Pier. The Dook Snook gallantly proposed to risk a penny in one 
of the auto- 
matic ma- 
chinesonmy 
account, but 
the wretch- 
ed coin 
rolled down 
between the 
planks at his 
feet, and a 
French  10- 

centimes 
piece he 
tried ~~ next 
stuck fast in 
the machin- 
ery. Folkes- 
tone has its 
switchback. 

These ca- 
lamities, fol- 
lowed by the 
lusa of six 

pence 

through a 
hole in his 
waistcoat 
pocket, re- 
duced the 
Dook to the 
depths = of 
despair, and 
we were not 
so much sur- 
prised as r 
shocked to find him playing a barrel organ and accompanied by a 
monkey on the Lees menade, he having made an arrangement 
with their proprietor as to profits. As a grinder, though, I fear 
the Dook was nota success, and Billy says he believes the Italian 
ees took it out of the Dook when the hour for settlement 
arrived, 

We had a good time at Boulogne (et is to say, all but Bob and 
Billy, Bob insisting on seeing about the luggage, and refusing all 
aid from the hotel touts, dragged the tlfings along by themselves, 
and nice and warm it made them. We smiled. 

I like Boulogne. The old town—the hauteville is the sleepiest, 
deadly liveliest old thing I ever saw, with its shuttered, silent 
houses and grass grown streets. And the ramparts, from which 
you may gaze down upon the new town and the sea and ships, and 
catch a far off glimpse of dear old England, where they sell real 
old English ale and porter properly adulterated, 

We sat outside the cafés, and called for bocks and absinthes, “ pur” 
or with sugar, or anisette ororgest, We went to the Museum and the 
Cathedral, and the Cirque Rancy, and on Sunday to the Casino to 

the Féte de Nuit, and 
Tableaux Vivants, and 
Bal Champétre, at 
which the — contre- 
danse is dance 
with due discre- 
tion. We wandered 


Grinding poverty. 


More of Bob's meanness, 


searching the shop 
windows for souvenirs 
to bring home. There 
are no County Coun- 
cils and igilance 
Committees over 
there, and much that 
is quaint and curious 
is on view at toy shops 
and pastry cooks. 

You should, before 
going over, buy, at 
Folkestone Railway 
Station, a copy of Mr. 
English’s little six- 
penny guide, which 
will give you a large 
amount of informa- 
tion res ang the 
; many delightful 
drives, and if you mean to travel further than Boulogne, get my 
friend Perey Fitzgerald's “ Days’ Tour.” 

Did | tell you we bathed? We did, of course, amidst rapturous 
crowds, Our costumes—that is, Lardi's, Tottie’s and mine—were 
triumphs, aud I rather fancy we knocked the sons of Gaul hard. 


Bathing at Boulogne. 


around the town, | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 


“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” August 23rd, 1890. 


Name__ 
Address 


~ 


Age.............Occupation, if any 


How many times applied .. 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “‘Half-Holiday"’ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evenin 
August 26th. 


next 
The List for August 16th will ove publishe in the 
“ HALF-HOLIDAY" for August 30th, 


2llth WEEK. 
LIST FOR AUGUST Qth. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been given 


““SLOPER”? WATCHES: 


1, W. BALLARD, Locomotive Driver, 9 Carlton Street, Kentish Town. Age, 
£3 years. Subscriber—from the first. LONDON, 
2. EMILY LEWIS, 127 High Street, Shadwell. Age, 17 years. Subscriber— 
6 years, 18 weeks. LONDON. 
3. Wa. J. BRADSHAW, Bank Messenger, 7 Bank Buildings, Lothbury. 
33 years. Subscriber—since commencement. LONI 
4. JOHN PRICE, Ticket Collector, 5 Springwood Place, Bolton Lane. Axe, 31 
ears, Subscriber—5 years, 7 weeks. BRADFORD. 
5. WILLIAM LOWRY, Cooper, 31 Ealing Road. Age, 41 years. Subscriber— 
6 years, BRENTFORD. 
6. THOMAS CHAPPELL, G.W. Railway Guard, 3 Brook Street, Redfield Road, 
Saint George. Age, 48 years. Subscriber—54 years, BRISTOL. 
7. J. KNIGHT, Labourer, Almond Cottages. Age, 59 years. Subscriber—6 
years, 10 weeks, BURNHAM. 
8. JOHN FULLER, Cellarman, G.E.R. Station Refreshment Department. Age, 
23 years, Subscriber—5 years 22 wecks. CHINGFORD. 
9. KATE PETTS, 1 Fair View Terrace. Age, 35 years, Subscriber—from 
No. 5. DORCHESTER. 
10. W. C. YOUNG, 13 Tangier Place, Age, 25 years. Beberriben—S yearns 


mont 
11. EDwabD JACKSON, Smith, Bell Barr, 


years, 
12, JOS. vn WIGGINS, Gardener, Ripton Hall, Age, 22 years, Subscriber— 
5 years, 49 weeks, : HUNTINGDON, 
13. T. G, FISHER, Bookseller, 2 Chatham Street. Age, 21 years, Subscriber— 
since March, 1885, LEICESTER. 
14. W. J. BOWEN, Patternmaker, “Crown Inn," Cadoxton, Age, 23 years. Sub- 
scriber—since March, 1885, EATH. 
15, GEORGE HARRY WEBB, Labourer, 11 St. Barnabas Street, Age, 32 a 


Age, 41 years, Subscriber—over 
HATFIELD. 


Subscriber—5 years, 29 weeks. OXFORD. 
16. WILLIAM ROWSON, Butcher, 23 Nuttall Street. Age, 19 years. Subseri- 
31 weeks. ROCHDALE. 


ber—5 years, 
17, NAOMI ADELE D. WILSON, Schoolgirl, 2 Bridger Terrace. Age, 1) years: 
Subscriber—6 years. SANDOWN (J. of W.). 
18, Mrs. ADA COLLINSON, Landlady, “ London Hotel." Age, 26 years. Sub- 
scriber—5 years, 8 months, WEYMOUTH. 
19, SAMUEL J. DAVIES, Grocer’s Ascistant, 37 Church Street, West Bank. 
Age, 18 years. Subscriber—5 years, 3 mouths, WIDNEsS. 
20. HINTON DRAKE, Clerk, 12 Trinity Pluce. Age, 16 years, Subscriber—5 
years, 14 weeks, WINDSOR, 


AMOROUS TRADESMEN. 
No, 5.—THE PASSIONATE TOBACCONIST TO HIS LOVE. 


Vi 2 ei. dear, come rest thee here 
The while I pipe my 9 fe 

Oh! turn not a disdainful ear 
To thy own Henry Clay. 


My love is no mere sham, fair maid, 
reat it not as a joke; 
Be not afraid, ‘twill never fade, 
‘Twill never end in smoke, 


A happy pair I'm sure weed be, 
And though I'm no great catch, 
You'd run no risk by wedding me— 

‘Twould be a safety match, 


I have a villa, a rilla neat, 
Tis good enough for me; 

I would it were three castles, sweet, 
Fit dwelling place for thee. 


From thy sweet bird's eye, love, a tear 
Like huney-dew descends ; 

Say but one word and think, my dear, 
ow much on it depends, 


Re-fusee-st thou to answer “ Yes"? 
With rage my spirit burns ; 

Your Henry leaves in sore distress 
And never more returns, 


ed 


THE IMPETUOSITY OF YOUTH. 


THE poor old gentleman was red as a beetroot with fury and 
excitement as he strode up the front steps and literally hammered 
8 the door. Anon, the summons was answered by a second old 

oy. 

“ Are you Mr. Smith, sir?” 

“That is my name.” . 

“ Father of a vagabond fellow of the name of Charles Orkintrooler 
Smith?” 

“Lam.” 

“Then, sir, let ne tell you this. Your worthless reprobate of a 
son has turned out the villain I had always thought him, Let ine 
tell you, sir, he has run away with my daughter—abducted her, sir 
—what do you say to that, sir?” 

“Well, strike me pink! I don’t know what to say. Y'know, he’s 
alway’s up to something. Only yesterday he broke the handle o' 
ny best rake!" 

Then the band played. 


YOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a-stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelope. No notice wild 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations, 

Owing to the enormous number of letters recetred, Answers cannot be guaranteed 


within Jourteen days, but will be 6 ita as early as possible, 
: 25 
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“OH, SING!” 
_— 
“On, sing > Sing on! Sweetly to chee-heer me! Bird! (rery high) 
Sing! (faintly) S1-HING 


thy mehoo-oosic Solace doth bring ! 


(impera- 
tive fy). Si- 
hi-hing !"— 
(And sv on, 
ad lib.) 

It was a 
rivate hotel 
or commer- 
cials and 
ladies of gen- 
teel —_ profes- 
sions in The 
Square. A 
little noisy, 
perhaps, but 
that one must 
expect about 9/. 


the small 
hours which 
poor spirited 


persons de- 
vote to sleep. 

Leila and 
Lola were the 
belles of the 
table @héte: 
two lovely 
duettists. 
Banjo and 
piano, and 
plenty of it for 
the money, 
that was their 
style, private 
and professional. They sang, too. They were really a charming pair. 

Podgers and Bodgers sang also, Podgers was slim and tall and 
sandy, and in the dra my line ; Bodgers was dark, short, stout, and 
inclined to oiliness, 5 gers was a clerk in a “ Try our noted tea” 


Leila and Lola. 


house in the cy? 
ier sang I have said, only one song, but that they sang con- 
tinually. The Lover and the Bird,” with a warbling accompani- 


ment and a high note at the end. Both Bodgers and Podgers were 
tenors, they said. Leila used to accompany Podgers on the piano, 
Lola used to support Bodgers with the banjo. The other boarders sat 
round and applauded. Quite a little concert it used to be of nights, 
making up in noise for what it lacked in selectness, And, bless 
you, the neighbours revelled in it ! 

This might have gone on for ever, had not the demon Jealousy 
bred venom of the direst kind between Podgers and Bodgers, 

How did 
it arise? 
Through 
Singsby, a 
little brute, 
who used to 
go to bed 
early and ac- 
tually expect 
tosleep! He 
it was who 
warned Bod- 
gers that Pod- 
gers was run- 
ning his lower 
register 
down. He 
also drew 
Podgers 
aside, and 
communi- 
cated to him 
the unkind 
that 


against each 
other that 
evening. Bod- 
gers refused 
to sing, so did 
Podgers. They got scowling darkly at eaeh other in sulky silence. 

And little Singsby had it all his own way that night. But on the 
next, an Italian gentle:znan, who was believed to go round the 
West-end with a super-genteel organ three days in the week, sug- 
gested a test performance. : 

“With an imperfect lower register, which I am adjudged to have 
by scorpions as shall be nameless,” said Bodgers, “I wouldn't ven- 
ture on it!” 

“You both sing ze same song: Sing him both togezzer. And ze 
one who sings ze loudis, he it is to whom we give ze biskiss! 
Elbene?” 

It was decided amidst rapturous applause. 
piano were to unite in the accompaniment. and the vocal 
the evening should be the one who sang the other down. 

The effect was tremendous. The boarders, including the Italian, 
were ravished. 
The piano and 
the banjo 
seemed inspired. 
Singeey rolled 
with anguish in 
his bed upstairs. 

“Sing! Si- 
Hine! Si- HI- 
HING!” 

Bodgers sang 
until he nearly 
burst ;  Podgers 
was on the verge 
of apoplexy. 
Another mo- 
ment and_ the 
victory would be 
lost and won ! 

But suddenly 
a policeman’s 
helmet was 
poked in at the 
open window. 
“Come, stopthat 
caterwaulin’,will 

er!" said the 
heed, in hoarse 
tones. “ It’s arter 
one, d'ye know, 
and the neigh- 
bours are cussin’ 
like mad!" 

The party 
broke up. Bot 
Bodgers and Podgers were found to be inaudible next morning. 
The effort had been too much, The rival tenors of the private 
hotel had sung their last. Never more will either“ Si-hing ! Sweetly 
to cheer-heer ” anybody more! 


“Sing on sweetly to cheer me.” 


Roth banjo and 
ero of 


A policeman appeared at the window. 


> ~ 


diate, as am 


(Saturday, August 23, 1890, 


“The only one left, and Maria Anne's best “ Have you heard the fuss tiat has lately been 
| She, Sixteen-and-fivepence, if you please, sir. Alice (who is coming down on top of old lady's head). Ob, auntie! are Sunday umbrella, which I borrowed this made over smokeless powder? Why, whatever 
ib Mr, Meanman, You'll make it even money ? you there? How jolly! I shall have something soft to fali®upon! and pecan slow on re ip vs aura acuere Pe wre Even 7 BA desde 
| She. Certainly, sir—seventeen shillings, please!" I was afraid I should go right down to the ground ! ever invented ?” Jrom young lady's letter, 
| TOOTSIB’S FRIENDS. | DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—HAYDEN COFFIN, Esq. 
t 


PASAENERENS 


CASAS AEN ENIAE 


-_——— 


(1). Taking advantage of Mr, Hayden Coffin resting (Oh! what would listen entranced at the keyhole of his music-room, and Euterpe, the Muse of 
A.SLOPER give for a goud long rest ?—he was about to say “bar's rest,” beingona _ Music, hovers around supplying the accompaniment ? "——-(4). Oh, disenchantment ! 
musical line; but the Eminent is a-weary of bars, they are so close and noisy this hot Uh, oh! The last oh! produced turough a hearty slap on the back by the above 
weather—no, a temporary life in a hammock in the shade, with the necessary require- named young gentleman clad in athletic flannels, as he cried, “ Hallo, ALLY! Come 
ments, would be good enough for him!), A. SLorkn went forth to interview the 


No, 144.—MADAME ZELIE DE LUSSAN, 


| 

| 
- : | out in the garden, and I'll jump you for what you like.” “What can you do in the 
“Her voice would shame a nightingale." —The Dook Snook. delightful young singer.——(2). “ How s}.all I find him, I wonder ?” he — as he ts ga Hayden, sonny?" “OR! about eighteen feet.” * Feohs een eee: 
“Ww ity ” oe wendled on his way. “Will he be posing to the irrepressible phosagren asa | telle! Ill take your wager."——(5), A. SLOPER slightly altered the shape of the 
What queenly dignity aa erace! Lord Bob. mediweval warrior, with his shapely hauds incased in fearful gauntlets of a larger | jumping apparatus, and us they sat under the shade of a tree, dismissing champagne 
“Alas! my hopeless passion’s wrecked my life!” growth ?——(3). Or will he, on a rose wreathed pedestal of Fame, once again tell his | cup and cigars, the Mouldy One assured Mr. Coffin it would have been different had 

—The Hon, Billy. heart's Queen that he is waiting outside, while myriads of England's lovely women | he (A. 8S.) been in training fur a few days. 


THE MEENISTER SHOCKED ON THE SABBATH DAY. 


€ . The Meenister said, “ Laird, Laird, ye auld beathin! is gettin’ drunk on the weekdays nae enough for ye? Think shame o' yersel!! Its (2). “Dinna blame me, Meenister.” said McBung; “ A’ cudnn help it! Baith he 
t disvhootal, breakin’ the Sabbath like this 1% * s ths and McNab licked me awfu’, becos I widna give them akkifortis instead o' whuskey ! 


TAT at a ANE Wi ete 


Saturday, August 23, 1890.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


The -Gencerai- 


X\ 


el Che figh&- The “Office “Bays: Boskamkers 


op 


eins pevole- 


Tommy - AGKins 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Friends of both sexes, I make my bow, with my hand on my heart and a seraphic smile on my | Guodenough has won the da :—Till November, M.P.s gaily Spout before the public daily :—Now 
face. No doubt you will notice a breeziness about my Show this week. If so, please put it down foreigners must understand The English hate the“ German hand” :—To his game they're put « 


tohaving spent six hours down at the seaside and a flutter in the briny. But business, plense— | stopper, And poor Hayward came a cropper :—Bees are starring, so their honey Costs the buyer 
business !— Pour dear old chappie, he has found That fish must not_be kept unsound :—Our Naval heaps of money.—Well, well! here | am at the end; and glad 1 should be, if it were not for the 
“tight the world excites, And tu brave deeds each man incites :—The soldiers naturally say That thought of leaving you, dear friends, Well, so must it be ! Ta, ta !——THE SLOPERIAN SHOW MAN. 


THE HOLIDAY SEASON. 


MISUNDERSTOOD. 
He. Ab, Doris, darling! I've never been able to look at another 
girl since I first cast my eye on Rs 
She. Poor boy t So you really weren't born with that squint of 
yours, after all 


AOD 
oo 


Lady. And that's Peter Poodle, the alehouse artist! (4 pause.) 
Poor fellow ! what a blessing he's clever ! 


“I wonder if those horrid men things are lookingat me? If I | : 

- Swell. You are—er, not—the same fellow who generally this crossing ? 
thought so, 'd—I'd—well, perhaps there's no harm done; the poor | Crossing Sweeper. No. sir, I'm his pal. He's gone down to Rargit for a month for a rest and 

fellows do so like to see a pretty ankle! chauge of air. Not before he warnted it neither, for business cares is makin’ a wreck o’ Bill! BONDS AND STOCKS.—A drop in trunks. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


Se 
SLOPER PAYS £150 INSURANCE. 

AN awful lot of nonsense has been written to A. SLOPER ever 

siuce he started his £150 Life Lusurance, twitting him with not 

meeting the claims made 

against him. Probably 

these letters originated 

in the fact that we have 

never had occasion to 

record a claim in the 

“ HALF-HOLIDAY.” We 

have now to announce 

that £150 has been 

, paid to Mrs. Ellen Dean, 

of Bounty Farm, Pimbo 

Lane, near Wigan, the 

widow of Mr, Joseph 

Dean, farmer, who was 

killed in a railway acci- 

dent at the Pimbo Lane 

Station of the Lancashire 

and Yorkshire Railway 

on Friday, July 25th, a 

copy of “ ALLY SLOPER'S 

HALF-HOLIDAY,” bear- 

ing date July 26th, 

being found upon the 

body of deceased at the 

time of the accident. 

The following is a copy 

of the receipt signed by 

the widow :—“ Received 

from ALLY SLOPER the 

sum of £160 on the 

death of my husband, 

Joseph Dean, in accordance with the terms of ALLY SLOPER'S 

Free Life Insurance. (Signed) ELLEN DEAN, August 13th, 189J. 

s-* 


* 

BRIEFLY, these are the particulars :—Mr. Dean had been attend* 
ing the Wigan Market, and on his return to Pimbo Lane Station, 
which is near to his farm, he had a conversation with the station- 
master, Mr. Ryder, in respect to some produce that he was dispatch- 
ing from an adjacent siding. Whilst he was standing on the 
pesionns talking to Mr. Ryder, the slow train from Liverpool to 

Vigan entered the station. The stationmaster went to attend to 
the train, and immediately he did so, Mr. Dean stepped off the 
latform on to the line. He walked a few yards by the side of the 
ine, when the Manchester express came along at a high rate of 
speed, and before Mr. Dean could get out of the way, he was knocked 
down by the train and killed. The accident was witnessed by 
several persous, who were unable to warn Mr. Dean of the danger. 
The body was removed to the deceased's farm toawait the inquest. 
Mr. Dean was very highly esteemed in the Wigan district, and his 
death is the cause of general regret. Deceased was a brother to 
Mr. Dean, solicitor, Lord Street, Liverpool. 
7 


s 

A WRITER in an American contemporary is responsible for the 
statement that the boasted beauty of Englishwomen is a fallacy. 
“Nothing is more disappoint- 
ing,” he ungallantly remarks, 
“thanthe London woman--bad- 
ly dreased, large footed, awk- 
ward in her gait,and dowdy in 
every way.” The English Prin- 
cesses are all described as being 
positively ugly, a statement 
which no reasonable being with 
the slightest regard forveracity 
will feel disposed to contradict. 
Only amongst the middle and 
lower classes, declares this 
writer, is the far-famed beauty 
noticeable. Now, as every body 
knows, blood of the deepest 
indigo courseth through the 
veins of the F.0.M., therefore 
it pleaseth him not to hear the 
aristocracy reviled, for does it 
not boast of a Tootsie? Neither 
does his soul go out to the 
man who passes such sweeping 
assertions upon the female 
beauty of a country which is 
proud of its Lardi, its Tottie, 

and its Hikiks, : 


SEVERAL important changes 
e 


have been made in the cast of 

: Dr, Bill, who still continues to 
practise with undiminished success at the Avenue Theatre. This 
popular phosicinn’s fees range from ls. to 10s, 6d., and he can be 
consulted any evening between 8 and 11 P.M. 
- 


s 

PaRIs is becoming famous, for two more lady doctors have arisen 
within its precincts, The two representatives of loveliness in 

uestion are Madame Konindgy aud Mdlle. Marie Roussell, and 
th a have just been received into the faculty of medicine, thus 
making six who have obtained that honour in less than a week. It 
is rumoured in Parisian circles that Cousin Evelina will be the next 
candidate for medical honours, as it is a well known fact that she 
has lately been going through a course of medicine. 

** 
s 

OF the success of Messrs. Sims and Buchanan's new Irish drama, 
The English Rose, there can be no question. The piece is thoroughly 
realistic and holds 
the attention of the 
audience through- 
out. Thrilling inci- 
dents literally 
crowd upon one 
another, and these, 
combined with 
most telling dial- 
ogue, from time to 
time, bring forth 
delighted cheers. 
Leonard Boyne 
enacts the part of 
the hero, and a 
sturdy handsome 
one he looks, no 
wonder the whole 
attention of the 
female portion of 
the audience _ is 
fixed upon him 
from the com- 
mencement. Olga 
Brandon, as Ethel 
Kingston, is excel- 
lent, and proves 
that in characters 
of this kind she has 
no superior. J. D. 
Beveridge, W. L. 
Abington, J. L. Shine, Lionel Rignold, Clara Jecks and Mary 
Rorke are all included in the cast, and work their hardest for 
the success of the piece. 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Why is it that some girls are so fond of rinking? True, it may 
he fascinating sport, but one cannot help wondering, upon several 
visits to the Great Olympian Riuk, 
at seeing the same faces flitting, 
night after night, across the vast 
surface so beautifully ae age for 
the multitude of skaters who 

tronize this enormous building. 

But girls were ever strange 
creatures, that which would 
called madness in the sterner sex, 
is fancy on the pa of our fair 
sisters. Well, so it, bless their 
little hearts ; let them enjoy them- 
selves when they can—girls cannot 
always remain girls, and a time ma 
come wheu—— “ Drat 'em! I wis 
they had some of my brats to take 
care of,” says Mrs. Sloper. 


Tu1s month's Forum contains an 
article by Mrs. Ward (Elizabeth 
Stuart Phelps), in which the writer 
laments the decrease of modesty in 
American women, and strongly con- 
demns the prevailing style of even- 
ing dress, which she describes as a 
“burlesque on civilization.” A. 
SLOPER doesn't share the opinions 
of Mrs. Phelps, he likes the décolleté 
style muchly, for to him, as to the 
ure, all things are pure ; but as he 
fancied that perhaps some of the 
readers of the “H.-H.” would like 
to know what Mrs, Phelps has to say, 
the Sloperian Longfellow was primed with four of Special Scotch, 
under the influence of which inspiration seized him, and he immor- 
talized Mrs. Phelps in the following beautiful lines :— 
I look with disgust on a much exposed bust, although I am no prude at heart, 
But this fashion unchaste I aver has debased the youthful American tart ; 
That a man with composure, a bosom's exposure, can witness, unmoved, I'm in 


doubt, 
This display of your charms, decent people alarms (forgive me for pointing it out). 
Your modesty’s vanished, good taste, too, is banished. Oh ! wicked degenerate crew, 
You listen with zest to the story or jest that is tinged with a deep shade of blue! 
That this style, semi-nude, is shameless and rude, and to cause immorality helps, 
Is the leading idea (shared by few, now, I fear) of Mra, Elizabeth Phelps. 


s 
A first class return ticket and £10 given away weekly for a 
trip to the Seaside. Members of Parliament and others who are 
in the habit of betaking themselves to the moors on the 12th, and 
who buy the grouse they send to their friends from the handiest 


-poulterer, are advised by A. SLOPER to adjourn to the sea instead, 
und go to the moors when the summer has passed away. The Moth 
Eaten Fabric is at Torquay, and he finds them young and tender 
and moderately reasonable. Often, at the close of the day, when, 
as the t says, “One's work and one's labour is o'er,” he— but 
hush! the heavy tread of Mrs. Sloper’s cashmeres is at hand. If 
your views on grouse and other things are the same as ALLY'’s, just 
write a four line verse on Torquay, and send it, with your name 
and address and this parsgrape to “ALLY THE TRIPPER,” “The 
Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


7 
A First class return ticket to Blackpool, and £10, have been 
sent to Mr. E. J, FREELAND, 7 Wolsey Road, Mildmay Park, for 
the best four line verse on Blackpool. By an Act passed in the 
time of William the Conky One, we are compelled to publish it. 
To spend a week at Blackpool would be my great delight, 
For with ALLY SLOPER'S bounteous gift the time would 
I'm already looking forward to the glorious time I'd 
Should I receive a £10 note from Everybody's Friend. 
Sir William Jenner, Sir Andrew Clarke, Sir Henry Thompson 
would all be good men to see, * 


ss all right ; 


AN American inventor is said to have patented an excellent 
corset, a corset which all mamma's ought most certainly to insist 
upon their daughters wearing, for when —— 

a lover has his arm round the waist of 
a darling who is wearing one of these 
articles and squeezes gently, a shriek 
like the whistling of a railway engine 
is emitted, causing the too affectionate 
swain to uncuddle at once. Some of 
the female persuasion will undoubtly 
look upon these articles with as maeh 
dread as their tougher brethren. 
There are times when even the most 
“Well-Regulated Girl” likes a quiet 
squeeze. se 

s 


IN spite of the tropical weather, A. 
SLOPER found the Middlesex Music 
Hall crammed to overtlowing on the 
evening of Friday, August 8th, when 
he and other Members of the Family ~ 
accepted Mr. J. L. Graydon’s hospi- 
tality. ALLY specially liked the new 
sensational sketch, Fur Good or Evil, 
as represented by Mr. A. C. Lilly, Miss 
Louise Brandon, and others ec ually 
deserving of praise. Funny Little 
Tich, F.0.8., was the cause of Mrs. 
Sloper bursting all the buttons off her 
hew go-to-music-hall gown, he was so 
funny. A, SLOPER remonstrated with 
him afterwards, and Tich coolly repu- 
diated all responsibility in the matter, 

A. SLOPER has sent in an account for 
damage done, and he anxiously. awaits either buttons or bullion. 


= 
_ THE Old 'Un proceasionized again on Sunday, August 10th, this 
time for the benetit of the Marylebone Dispensary. Although 
lively, things were softer this week, and the casualties were merely 
nominal—for SLOPER, 


(Saturday, August 28, 1890, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs, 


A CALENDAR POR THE WEEK ENDING AvGUsT 30TH, 1890, 
—~—— 


24th August, 79.—The Ancients had inns and public- 
precgee J isa eeaser proof of the size and pola or ihe 
City of Herculaneum, which was destroyed by an eru tion of 
Mount Vesuvius on the above or previous day, than its nine hundred 


ebb completed 
y-one hours, forty-tiy 
ly, 1883, in an attempt 


Lave missed me ! 


aS SA 

29th August, 1828.—Dr. Gall, the phrenologist, died this 
day at Montrouge. Dr. Gall said that “an adult's head not measuring 
more in horizontal circumference than fourteen inches is always 
idiotic. A large head may be idiotic from cerebral disease, but a 
very small head, from defect of size alone, is always idiotic, 
Napoleon, Franklin and Burns had brains of unusually large size.” 


30th A it, 1784.—This day, died “Plumb Pope,” an 
eccentric prisoner in the King’s Bench Prison, He was worth over 
£100,000, but having, by his grasping disposition, broken the Usury 
laws, he was cast for £10,000 damages, rather than pay which he 
voluntarily passed the last twelve years of his life in prison. He 
might at one time have got off by paying £1,000 only, but this 
offer he rejected. His habits, although he was so rich, were most 

nurious, and his friends often sent him articles of food which 
be ref to buy for himself, whilst, though he would drink strong 
ale with anyone who would treat him, he made a pint of small ale 
last him for two days when he had to provide for himself. 


GOLDSMITHIAN TRUTH. 

THE FRIEND OF MAN has noticed, and with the greatest satisfac- 
tion, that man in general, and poi | in particular, “ wants 
but little here below.” In the case of Mac, for instance. The 
following is his list of daily wants :—A rum and milk first thing in 
the morning. A “ Billingsgate pheasant,” or thirst-promoter, for 
breakfast. Half an ounce of shag and a pot of cooper. The loau 
of a bob, or any part of it. Lunch, with more cooper. Diuner 
with unlimited “fourpenny.” A free pass for a music-hall for the 
evening,and “something to spend.” A saucer of whelks for supper. 
Last, but not least, a ceman—which brings us round again tu 
rum and milk time. It’s so simple! 


NAT GOODWIN’S LATEST. 

“No,” said Nat Goodwin, setting his whisky-sour back upon the 
counter at the Gaiety, “I’ve never actually phwat y’ call ‘the 
jumps,’ but I've, as y’ might say, been sickenin’ for it once 'r 
twice.” 

“ How's that?” Aer 

“Well, I'll tell ye. After a pretty hard bout, once, I was lyin’ in 
bed. I was half asleep an’ half awake, phwen, all of a sudden, | 
spied two little midget chaps sitting on the footrail of the bedstead. 
They had red coats an’ long noses, an’ they kept on grinning and 
pointing at me. I plucked up courage, an’ I said, ‘1 ain't afraid of 
ye,’ I said. Then they commenced to creep along the counterpane, 
till all at once I felt a strange sort of blinking senszation, and blest 
if they hadn't gone clean t rouge my eyes. I turned round, and 
there they sat, perched on the headrail. Next day I went to sev 
the doctor. ‘ fh, it ain't very bad as yet!' said he, ‘not these 
midgets ; but when they get to be giants, I guess you'll be pretty 
durned sick with jumps !*” 


“TRUTH IS STRANGER,” ETC. 

THE following hails from Treorca, and is stated to bea fact. A 
short time back, in the summer, Tommy was travelling by rail, and 
on it commencing to rain, a fellow traveller brought out the good 
old Joe Miller,“ Ah! this rain will spoil all the small potatves. 
Tommy was much troubled on hearing this, and, hastening home. 
he went out into the garden, and, in spite of the downpour, he duy 
up all the potatoes, about three bushels, all the size of walnut-. 
When his mother heard what he had done, she was melted to tear-. 
but it took over half an hour to make Tommy understand that the 
way the small potatoes would be spoiled was by being turned intu 
large ones. And yet he was Yorkshire. 


NOT KOSHER. ee 

THERE was nothing discourteous in the reply, but it raised the 
smiles of the ribald all the same. She was a lovely young Jewes:. 
possessed of all the rare old Oriental beauty of her race ; and when 
the twelfth enger, a fat and podgy male individual, syuoze 
(that’s a good word, “squoze,”) himself in on the larboard seat of 
the twopenny bumper for the French Exhibition, she cried out, 
rather curtly— 

“ Pray don’t squeeze me, sir!" ; A 

“ Keep your ‘air on, miss,” he replied ; “ you needn't eat me. 

“No fear,” she retorted, with emphasis, “1 am a Jewess. 

Then the other “insides” giggled, and somehow or other the 
conversation turned on Harris’ sausages. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pree 


£15 prictor of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HouIpAy,” te i 
nen‘ -of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Sere ane 
«. duty excepted Y whe should happen to meet with his or her i 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United ay ae 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS sey 
Hopay” ts found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accu. 
“ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HoLipDay” is published throughout tie 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 10 o'clock, and 1" 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 10 veces 
the following Thursday morning. 


Saturday August 28, 1890.) 
SPARKLING SHOES. 


test freak in certain of the “ swaggerest" circles is for ladies to wear 
diamonds on their shoes.) 


[The la! 
masses of 


OF course you've heard the 
latest news, 
Regarding freaks of fashion— 
That now for diamond covered 
shoes 
Real ladies have a passion. 
Now, if this freak spreads far 
and wide, 
‘Twill need the wealth of 


Coutts’, 

For men to keep their wives 
supplied 

With diamonds for their 
Tootsies. 


Moreover, many ‘twill confuse 
If girls wear diamonds on 
their shoes. 


Firstly, 'tecs must “shadow” 
them— 
From robbers to protect 
them ; 
~ For shoes bedecked with 
é many a gem 
Will draw thieves to “select ” them. 
And, nextly, at swell dances, too, 
‘Mid music's melting tootlets, 
The damsels will be hid from view 
By blazings from their footlets. 
So, let us hope that few will choose 
To sport these sparklers on their shoes ! 


BETTER LATE THAN NEVER. 

Youna@ De Lusher had been having a good old time of it at his 
club, when at length some kind friend put him into a hansom 
and told the cabman where to drive. De Lusher went to sleep, of 
course, and woke up to find himself le eg his own door. He 
paid the cabman, let himself in, and made his way into the sitting 
room, where he found his wife. “Sho shorry = dear,” he com- 
menced to apologize, “I'm awfully late. Mished lasht train, you 
know; but you shouldn't have shat up for me till thish time, 
itsh * «What time do you think it is, my dear?” inquired his 
wife, with that stony coolness which is so telling under the cir- 
cumstances, De Lusher looked round at the half light, and replied, 
“Why, ‘bout four ‘clock in the mornin’, dear.” “It is seven o'clock 
in the evening, Mr. De Lusher, and dinner will be ready in half an 
hour.” Poor De Lusher! It cost him a new silk dress and a box 
at the opera, and yet it has leaked out after all. 


a Each Week Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man gives Two Substantial Presents away every 
week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "—one ta 
a Lady, and one toa Gentleman. Cut out and fill in the Label 
printed below, expressing a wish what you are in want of, and post 


tloi— 
a ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,° Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


" Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” August 23rd, 1890. 


Name ..... 


Address .. 
Want ® 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given, 
186th WEEK. 


LIST FOR AUGUST Qth. 
The following Applicants have been given 


“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1. Miss WATTS, 14 Orchard Road, PLUMSTEAD. 
AN ALARM CLOOE. 
2. JAMES J. HENDERSON, 4 Rankeillor Street, EDINBORO’. 


A SILVER TOPPED EBONY STICK. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements will be inserted in this 
column free of charge, provided the 
Sender's Name and Address are inclosed, 
nit for publication, but as a guarantee 
of qood’ faith. Tootsie undertakes to 
torward unopened, and post-free, all 
lettera received in reply to the adver- 
tisements, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.c, 


{DITH and MINA, two sisters, aged 

4 respectively 22 and 20, would be glad to 
correspond with two gentlemen,about 23 or 24, 
with view to matrimony. Edith is tall and fair, 
Mina of medium height and rather dark. Both 
well elucated, of good appearance, musical and 
jolly. Please send photos, which will be returned, 
in strictest contidence, and address—“ EDITH” 
or “MINA,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


KATHLEEN (Aged 22). 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, 24 years of age, a partner ina City 
merchant's firm, would like to correspond with a young lady, with view to 
anearly marriage. Advertiser is not a handsome man, though not ugly; very 
fond of home, and is very musical, Lady should be from 21 to 27 years of age, 
and one with means preferred, though not essential. Only genuine replies noticed, 
and photos will be honourably returned. Address—* EDMUND," Tootsie’s 
Matrimonial Agency. 
( ‘ERALDINE, aged 19, rather short, fair, musical, domesticated, 
on and very loving disposition, would like to meet with a gentleman, medium 
et ae a good-tempered. Address—“ GERALDINE,” Tootsie’s Matri- 
ah ec! ve 


\WALtrr, aged 25, tall, dark, considered good-looking, and of 
, affectionate disposition, at present engaged in business, but with tendency 
owards literature, desires to make the acquaintance of a lovable young lady 
S ‘low not objected to) with means Address, in strictest confidence, inclosing 
Photo, if possible—“ WALTER,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 
ee 

YOUNG LADY, aged 22, would like to correspond with a 
she gentleman (not more than 28). One preferred who wishes to go abroad, as 
ie § anxious to see other Innda. Good looks immaterial, but education and good 
1 reling indispensable. Avldress letters, in strictest confidence, to—* Dora,” 
votsie’s: Matrimonial Agency. 


HaAsry, aged 27, tall, of kind disposition, occupying good 
sek Position, wishes to correspond with amiable and refined lady, with or 
ie ont means, with a view to early marriage. Photographs or communications, 
in strictest confidence, to—“ HAL,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


e* A Prize of £100 and the “AWARD OF MERIT” will be 
given to anyone who can prove that these letters are not genuine. 


4 WHITEHALL PLACE, July 30th, 1890. 
Str EDWARD BRADFORD has to acknowledge the receipt of the 
“Sloper Award of Merit.” 


TAVISTOCK STREET, W.C., July 3lst, 1890. 
DEAR ALLY,—I have to acknowledge, with thanks, receipt of 
ALLY SLOPER's “ Award of Merit.” ours truly, 
c. J. B. TURNER, 


THE METROPOLITAN Music HALL, EDGWARE RoapD, 
A August lst, 1890. 

My DEAR FRIEND ALLY,—It was gratifying beyond the ordinary 
to receive last evening your “ Diploma,” for which please acce 
my best thanks. As a clever wit says, “When you are dead it is 
fora long time ; but when you are F.O.S., it is for ever. 

Yours, with much emotion, HARRY BRETT, F.O.S, 


46 BEDForD Row, LONDON, W.C., August let, 1890. 
DeaR MR. SLoPeR,—I have received with much satisfaction 
your “ Award of Merit” as an acknowledgment of my having 
solved the problem “ How many beans make five.” It been 
the study of my life to accomplish this, but I have hitherto 
doubted having successfully done so until assured of it by your 
distinguished recognition. Yours sincerely, 
FRANCIS G. GORTON. 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No. 23.—HE BECOMES A Boy AGAIN, 


Iso a heap serenely curled, 
Reclined he on the Ramsgate shore, 
The Fragment of an Earlier World, 
The Remnant of the Days of Yore. 
He listened to the minstrel blokes, 
He listened to the epecran tide, 
He watched a myriad joyful folks 
na myriad donkeys ride. 
He heard the children’s blithesome cheers, 
He looked upon their freaks insane, 
Till, — of his advancing years, 
He felt himself a boy again ! 


Anona ems, fate ag sweet, 
Appeared upon the Vagrant’s view, 
and warm as the meridian heat 
The blood of ALLY SLOPER grew. 
Upon the winsome maid he smiled, 
e fixed her with his glittering eye, 
With adulations meek and mild 
He coaxed her by his side to lie. 
Around her waist he placed his arm, 
He gave her osculations twain ; 
He said, “ Beneath your wondrous charm 
I feel myself a boy again!” 


And SLORER, who is “ devilish sly,” 
Would in his love suit well have sped, 

Had not two fiends, unseen, drawn nigh 
And heard the jovial words he said. 

And, while Dame Sloper, mad with spite, 
Boxed ae the Remnant’s ear, 

The husband of that damsel bright 
Kicked woundily the Remnant’s rear! 
Then on the Remnant’s chest they jumped 

And, una voce, cried amain, 
“The man must like a boy be thumped 
Who feels himself a boy again!” 


-_———_—~>—_ 


MURDEROUS. 

IT has been reported to us that an arrangement has been arrived 
at between the respective colonels for twenty of the 200th Surrey 
Volunteers to shoot twenty of the “ Devil's Own Volunteers,” and 
after this intimation, we hope the War Oftice will put a stop tosuch 
bloodthirsty proceedings. 


BeOS. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


| upon the following Ladics and Gentlemen, the qualifications being 


stated beneath each name :— 
ELEANOR CALHOUN, | J. W. Row.ey, 
Becav-e she's a capable actress, | Because he won the Sloper Cup. 
Nat Goopwinx, J. W. SHARPE, 
Beeause he's a capital Bookmaker, Because he's a sharp bowler, 
W. Gunn, HENRY SLATER, 
Because he's Gunn off very well lately. | Because he can detect even detectives, 
ALEXANDRE JACQUES, | BEN TILLET, 
Because he's the Champion Faster, | Because he's the striker’s friend, 
W. KINGSLEY, | EUNICE VANCE, 
Because he's a capital Showman, Because she's her father's daughter. 


NELLIE NAVETTE, | CARL WESTPHALEN, 
Because of her Naiveté. Because he's a modern Goliath, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
August 23rd, 1890. Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


&1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hare deen 
presented to 


W. A. RIOLEY, Bratoft Rectory, Burgh, R.S.O., Lincs., 
Sor the Best Nursery Rhyme, having for its first Line the words, 
AN AGITATOR, MR. JOHN BURNS. 


AN agitator, Mr. John Burns, 
Persuades working men, in their turns, 
To atrike for more tin, 
With less time to put in, 
But it don't always pay, he now learns. 


ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. 
——— 
*° Subscribers of not leas than a Shilling will receive (post- 
Sree) a Cabinet size Photograph of A, SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED LAST WEEK, £31 Ifa. 547. 
ALLY SLOPER, Esq. (weekly donation), £1; FRED GARTHWAITE, 5s; MR. 
Bonn, Is. 3d.; “ LICHEN,” 1s, 6d.; R. OVERY, 1s.; W. R. LAWLEY, 1s.; “ ROY 
THE MASTERPIECE,” 6s, 
Making a total received up to August 12th, 1890—£36 10s. 244. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Why is an automatic machine like a vagrant! — Because a 
“capper” will generally make it move. 

WRHAT is the difference between a mad bull and a meerachanm 
pire ?—From the one SLOPER draws back ; from the other he draws 
backa, 

WRY would Mr. Penley be warmly welcomed by the cannibals? 
—Because he makes a first rate Pye, 

THE PHILOSOPHY OF Bacon.—Eating it. 
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SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
THE SECOND FLOOR MYSTERY. 
(BY AN EXTREMELY DISTINGUISHED MODERN DEFECTIVE.) 
— 6 
CHAPTER V. 
THE emotion displayed by the man at the counter was gratifying. 
It was the most direct testimony I could have desired, that my 


Ta:8 ORDINARY DEMFANOUR 


Marching to the scene of the mystery. 


disguise was a success. I felt that I could safely venture through 
the streets without fear of discovery, and so be able to concentrate 
my gigantic intellect on the peculiarities of the case in hand. 

I decided to proceed at once towards the scene of the mystery. 
The manat the counter had been restored to consciousness, by havin 
his head lifted once or twice a few inches from the pavement, ant 
then dropped suddenly down again. Before leaving the office, I 
solemnly cautioned him to, as faras possible, preserve his ordinary 
demeanour as long as he was in my company. He was, on no 
account, to allude to the presence of the Great Brooks, and he was 
to disguise his admiration of my talents. 

With a view to concealing our mission as much as possible, I 
ordered six policemen, in full uniform, to accompany me. There 
was no necessity to warn these men to preserve their ordinary 
demeanour. They had long before had their countenances drilled 
into a condition of placid imbecility. 

When we reached the scene of the mystery, all was comparatively 
quiet. The shades of evening were beginning to cast a mantle of 

loom over what 

ad been a bright 
day. The daskness 
aided our polpase 
better than the light 
could have done. As 
I got closer to the 
building in which 
the mystery was to 
be elucidated, I ra- 
pidly conceived and 
completed my plans. 

I stationed one 
policeman at each 
end of the street; I 
ordered two police- 
men to go round and 
discover some means 
of scaling the wall at 
the back, and so pre- 
venting an_ escape 
from the rear; then 
I stationed another 
noliceman at the 
foot of the stairs. 
The’ remaining 
policeman I ordered 
to keep his eye on 
me and do what he 
was told when I told 
him what I wanted 
done. This made 
everything safe. 

Then I had a look 
at the roof of the house and at the windows. Looking from the 
ground level nothing could be seen at the windows, but a glance 
at the roof inspired me with an idea. 

My idea was, that if there were anyone lurking about the closed 
rooms, we night startle them into showing themselves at the win- 
dows, and so gauge their strength from their appearance, and thus 
be able to decide if we would require more policemen. 

To think was to act. I ordered the policeman in attendance to 
borrow a brick. He obtained one. I then ordered him to get a 
ladder long enough to enable him to reach the range of chimney- 
pots on the roof of the tenement and commanded him to ascend 
to the roof, after giving him certain instructions, I desired him to 
act upon his instructions in as quiet a manner as possible, because 
I did not desire to excite suspicion that there was anything unusual 
going on, The sight of a policeman ascending a ladder with a 

rick in his hand is such an every day occurrence that it was very 
unlikely to cause the 
slightest remark, 

Cautiously he pro- 
ceeded to the top of 
the ladder. I saw 
him, in obedience to 
my instructions, put 
his face into the top 
of a chimney-can, 
and evidently draw 
a long inhalation of 
breath. Then he 
clutched the chim- 
ney withaconvulsive 
grasp, and exploded 
in a mighty sneeze. 
He had smelled soot. 
He inserted his face 
ina second chimney, 
paused as if about to 
sneeze, but didn't, 
and again smelled 
cautiously. He 
seemed doubtful,and 
proceeded to try the 
next chimney, from 
which a thin film of 
smoke was es perl 

y 


an 
EVERYDAY, 
OCCURRENCE 


Proceeded to the top of the ladder. 


This was evident 
the decisive effort. 
In an instant he had 
taised the — brick, 
poised it for an ine 
stant over the orifice 
vt the chimnevpot, and then dropped it down the chimney. 

There was a hollow rumble—a thundering crash, and inan instant 
the air was full of weird, blood curdling shrieks and wild cries of a 


woman in agony. 
(To be concluded next week.) 


Exploded in a mghty sneeze. 


- 
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No, 165,—-AntTour CoRNEY, F.OS. 

“ Some of the incidenta, connected with the life of the estim- 
able young gentleman whom we have honoured by noticing this 
week, are extremely curious, and will, no doubt, prove interest- 
ing to the public at large. Arthur Corney is one of those in- 

‘ dividuals who evidently was originally intended to shine in a 
far better sphere than ours, and is supposed to have been very 
closely related to “ the good young man that died.” The angelic 
smile, whieh used to curl round the face of this youth when a 

fl babe, and the soft cooing manner with which he used to greet 
his bottle when brought to him, convinced his parents that this 

was no common child, and it was unanimously decided at,a large 

family council, that Arthur should at least be Prime Minister of 

England. In order to give tone to his voice, we find our hero at 

a very early age apprenticed to a cats’ meat purveyor, and, in 

this vocation, it was not long before he made a name for himself, 

for the excellent manner in which he used to imitate the dulcet 

tones of the domestic tabby created quite a furore in thedistrict, 

and numbers flocked from far and near to obtain a glimpse of 

the wonderful boy. But unfortunately for his mts’ hopes, in 

the height of his popularity, Arthur was kidnapped, and for 
years no news coull be obtained of him. No news proved bal 
news, for at last tidings reached them that, although their son 
had been offered the Prime Ministership, he had contemptu- 

) ously declined it, choosing, in preference. the vocation of 

' Comic Singer. This conduct almost broke his parents’ heart, 

and, although he had scored heavily in the music hall profession, 
they have never thoroughly recovered from the blow, Chiefly 
j because he sings comte songs, our hero was created ¥.0.S. aml 
f the “Sloper Award of Merit” presented to him November 16th, 
1849." Debrett Improved, 


Gilded Youth. Haw! 
Lady Professional. Make it a monkey, old chappie, and I'll bet 
yon for all you're worth, 


I want to bet a pony’on the next «ace. 


THE OYSTER SUPPER CHAIRMAN, After his Twelfth Dozen. 
Query. Will he throw up the sponge ? 


riding outside ? 


1 
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TAKING APARTMENTS. 


SHADOWED. 
* Pull down the blinds, love, 
Turn out the light, dove, 
No one can envy thy moments of ease."— Old Sony, 


Ethel And you are quite sure, Mrs. Spriggins, that we shall he comfortable, and the bed is perfectly—well, 
clean 


Airs. Spriggins. Clean—clean! why, of course it is! Haven't I slept in it myself for the last fortnight ? 


ROUGH ON THE JOHNNIE. 
“It was of no consequence, thank you. Quite an ol4 
one—!” (Swell yeels small. 


AN EXPERIMENT IN HAIRDRESSING. 


(1). Mfrs, Casey. Begor ! it’s an illegant stoyle av doin’ the hair; the latest Paris 
fashion, too. Shure Mick'll not know me at all, at all !——(2). There's the praties 
stamin’, and the house sliwept up. Faix! Oi think Oi've earrned me dmaw ‘av the 
poipe.—(3). Mr. Casey (entering quietly). Och !tarean’'ounds! What,cratur’s that on 


the back av the chair? Och ! be Saint Pater, it's foirey shnake! This comesav Mulli- 
gan's potteen, bad scan to it !——(4). Whirrooo! Bad luck to yez, ye leprechaun 
divil! How dare ye inthrood here ? Bedad ! oi'll knock the foire wurrks outav ye: — 
(5). Orra! begorrah! Shure it’sa moighty poor thrick ye’re afther playin’ av me, Biddy: 


HARDLY TOOTHSOME. QUITE RIGHT, DEAR! 


j 
EXTRACTED) 


WITHOUT 


PAIN 


a 


\ 


. | 
“YY | 


1. No soc 
divesting } 
rallantly il 
runs by a) 


“Do have a swim, Flossy. It is so nice!" tthe 
“How absurd you are! You know I've got my new bathing dress on, and if I: 
it wet it will be spoiled. ae 


_—_————— 


| Dentist. Eh? what? Pulling out the wrong tooth? Never mind; T'll finish the 
job now. I've a couple of beauties on band I can sell you at a guinea each. 


age 


~r- ant Toe : —" ‘ 
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